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V. CANZONETTA

Of his Lady, and ofTii-s making her Likeness

MY Lady mine,11 send

These sighs in joy to thee
Though, loving till the end.

There were no hope for me
That I should speak my love ;

And I have loved indeed,     ;

Though, having fearful heed;
It was not spoken of.

Thou art so high and great   *

That whom I love I fear ;                          10

Which thing to circumstate

I have no messenger :
Wherefore to Love I pray,

On whom each lover cries,   \

That these my tears and sighs
Find unto thee a way.

Well have I wished, when I

At heart with sighs have ach'd,
That there were in each sigh

Spirit and intellect,                                     20

The which, where thou dost sit,

Should kneel and sue for aid,

Since I am thus afraid
And have no strength for it.

Thou, lady, killest me,

Yet keepest me in pain,
For thou must surely see

How, fearing, I am fain.
Ah ! why not send me still

Some solace, small and slight,                   30

So that I should not quite
Despair of thy good will ?
1 Madonna mia.